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books and pen. Such are my views and feelings in the
country, God grant, the city may have no power to
change them. Farewell dear Maria, my paper admits
not of another line.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Washington, 1831.    Novr. yth, Sunday afternoon.

. . . . But how changed our circle since the first
winter! There are none now in the city, Mrs. Thornton,
Seaton and Bomford excepted, that we care one half as
much for as those that Genl. Jackson displaced. We
have several new neighbours. How we shall like them,
time must determine. An Empress, an ex-Minister's
widow and Mrs. Secretary McClean are among these
nearest to us. Madame Iturbide; the former Empress
of Mexico, is close to us. We could, were we so inclined,
almost shake hands from our back windows.

Sister Gertrude,1 the nun, who last spring escaped from
the convent at George Town, is an inmate of her family,
in fact, an adopted daughter and has the whole charge of
her three daughters. Sister Gertrude I knew well in
her childhood, saw now and then through the convent
grate "and on one occasion when accidently alone with
her, offered if she wished to leave it, to communicate her
desire to her relatives, but she then said she was con-
fined more by her own inclination, than by her vows, or
the walls that surrounded her. I shall try to renew our
acquaintance.

My dear Mrs.  Randolph, has  removed  far away,

1 She was a Miss White, of Montgomery Co., Md. She never disclosed
her reasons for leaving the convent, and continued to attend the Catholic
Church.n?   Objects of pain-
